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a little rail around three sides, and covered with red cloth. From this chair were suspended red cords which supported a sort of running board on which one's feet rested. Altrude, three Virginia friends whom we had met, and I took our places on these funny things. With his burnous drawn up over his head to shield him from the sun Mohammed looked very picturesque, and we, like his meek and unimportant womenkind, followed single file in his train. The streets were so narrow that often our funny saddles bumped against the walls when we turned a corner. The houses were mostly one storey, the outside walls a beautiful sky-blue which tended to soften the glare of the sun.
In the evening we went to several of the places to see the native girls dance. I hardly know what to call the resorts, for they were unlike anything of the sort in this country. One entered a small, unpretentious-looking house, and went upstairs, to find a spacious interior where musicians seated on the floor played on queer instruments. Opposite them were many mats or cushions upon which we and the rest of the audience were seated. Coffee in tiny cups was served. Mohammed directed us to take the coffee, but not to drink it. After some time the door opened into another apartment which contained a rude stage on which the dancers appeared. Most of the dancing was vulgar and uninteresting. When this became evident our guide would suggest our leaving and trying another place. At last we found a really lovely Spanish dancer, who was grace itself; but it had grown late, and by this time our friends from Virginia, weary of sightseeing, had left us to return to the hotel. We started back ourselves about I a.m.
As we walked down the narrow, silent street, we heard in the distance a rhythmic beating of cymbals and a drum when, to our great surprise, our guide took us each quickly by the hand, saying: "Run, Missies run!" Without knowing why, or whither, we all ran for blocks until we reached a street where we beheld a fantastic cortege which he ex-